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Muual  Mome  Coming 

and  football  'Dinner 


by  ERIC  B.  LOTH,  60 


The  football  and  cross  country  dinner  was  certainly 
a great  success.  It  was  opened  by  the  salute  to  the 
flag,  led  by  General  Timothy  J.  Regan,  president  of 
the  English  High  School  Association.  Then  grace 
was  said  by  Mr.  Malone,  after  which  everyone  en- 
joyed a wonderful  turkey  dinner. 

After  the  dinner  Mr.  Repetto  led  a rousing  ses- 
sion of  group  singing  in  which  many  of  the  old 
favorites  were  sung.  After  the  songfest,  we  were 
w'elcomed  by  General  Regan,  who  always  amazes 
us  by  the  wonderful  manner  in  which  he  presents 
his  interesting  topics. 

The  first  speaker  on  the  program  of  guests  was 
Mr.  John  P.  Regan,  a school  committeeman,  who 
promised  English  High  a new  wing  in  the  future. 
The  second  speaker  was  Dr.  D.  Leo  Daley,  assistant 
superintendent  of  Boston  schools,  w’ho  gave  a very 
interesting  talk.  Then  Dr.  William  H.  Obrenberger, 
also  an  assistant  superintendent  of  Boston  schools, 
spoke  of  the  many  fascinating  and  varied  adventures 
of  his  younger  days  in  sports.  He  was  followed  by 
Mr.  Joseph  McKenney,  who  told  us  briefly  how  cross 
country  was  revived  by  our  own  track  coach  Mr. 
Ronan,  and  has  become  one  of  the  most  popular 
sports  at  English  High. 

Then  we  were  greeted  by  our  football  coach,  Mr. 
Stewart,  who  presented  to  us  many  wonderful  and 
informative  guests.  The  first  was  Ted  Schmitt,  an 
outstanding  athlete,  now  line  coach  for  the  Harvard 
University  football  team.  Mr.  Stewart’s  second  guest 
was  Leroy  Kelley,  an  Eastern  Football  official,  who 
had  us  rolling  off  our  chairs  with  his  humorous 


stories  accumulated  through  many  years  of  football 
officiating.  TTie  third  speaker  to  be  introduced  was 
Bob  Margarita,  Boston  University’s  football  coach, 
who  said  that  there  would  always  be  room  at  Boston 
University  for  any  English  High  School  athlete  pro- 
vided he  had  the  necessary  marks.  Mr.  Stewart’s 
final  guest  was  Dr.  Joseph  Burnett,  Athletic  Physi- 
cian for  the  City  of  Boston.  Dr.  Burnett,  a familiar 
figure  to  anyone  who  attends  the  fall  football  games, 
was  presented  a plaque  for  many  years  of  faithful 
service  and  a suede  jacket  to  keep  him  warm  at  the 
football  games. 

Mr.  Stewart  then  introduced  the  members  of  the 
English  High  School  football  team  who  shook  hands 
with  the  members  at  the  head  table,  and  received  tie 
clasps  from  Scholastic  Jewelers.  The  members  of  the 
cross  country  team  were  introduced  by  Mr.  Ronan, 
and  these  boys  also  shook  hands  with  the  members 
of  the  head  table  and  received  their  tie  clasps.  "Skip  ” 
Johnson  and  Bob  Mortimer,  captains  of  the  basket- 
ball tea.m;  along  with  William  Golden,  tennis  cap- 
tain; Leo  Horgan  and  Bob  Shea,  golf  captains;  the 
crew  captains  Bob  Ernst  and  Jim  Killian;  and  the 
track  captains,  Joe  Goodwater,  Bart  Graham,  and 
Frank  Ronan,  were  all  introduced  by  Mr.  Ronan. 
They  shook  hands  with  the  head  table  guests  and 
received  their  tie  clasps.  All  of  these  men  are  truly 
representative  of  the  English  High  School  spirit  and 
tradition. 

Our  headmaster  Mr.  Malone  was  introduced,  and 
he  thanked  everybody  who  made  the  dinner  a suc- 
cess. The  evening  came  to  a close  with  the  singing 
of  our  ever  familiar  Alma  Mater. 
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T)divered  by  ?rams  Q.  Koma,  ’59 
At  Qood  Will  Manquet 

January  26,  1959 


I’m  interested  in  sports,  especially  Track  and 
Field.  I’m  not  very  proficient  in  it,  but  like  most 
of  the  boys  on  the  team,  I enjoy  myself  and  love 
the  sport.  Therefore  I’d  like  to  talk  on  athletics. 
Let  me  tell  you  one  story  that  happened  at  a Boston 
Interscholastic  Track  Meet  between  Gene  Ellis  of 
English  High  and  Bob  Rittenburg  of  Latin  School. 

Both  ran  the  quarter  mile.  In  fact,  this  was  the 
beginning  of  a long  rivalry  that  continued  through 
their  college  days  w'hen  each  was  captain  of  his  col- 


lege team  — Rittenburg  at  Harvard  and  Ellis  at 
Boston  University.  In  this  race,  Rittenburg  won  the 
gold  medal;  Ellis  finished  third.  Unfortunately,  Gene 
misplaced  his  bronze  medal  and  keenly  felt  the  loss. 
Bob,  knowing  it  was  Gene’s  first  medal,  insisted  he 
take  his  gold  medal.  In  this  case,  school  and  racial 
differences  mattered  little.  It  was  an  instance  of 
brotherly  sympathy  for  a disappointed  opponent. 
This  is  typical  of  the  understanding  and  respect  that 
good  competitors  have  for  each  other. 
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Brotherhood  brings  about  cooperation  in  many 
forms.  One  of  the  best  examples  of  this  unity  is 
seen  in  the  professional  athletic  teams.  Players  are 
not  picked  because  they  are  Polish,  Irish,  or  of  some 
other  national  strain.  No,  the  coaches  pick  the  man 
who  can  do  the  best  job  and  help  work  with  the 
others  to  produce  a unified  team. 

A classic  example  of  teamwork  comes  right  out  of 
Boston.  In  1941  Boston  College  had  a powerful 
football  team.  It  was  the  team  that  won  the  Sugar 
Bowl  game.  Its  captain  was  the  Russian  Kirn  Glad- 
chuck.  Behind  him  in  the  backfield  was  the  quartet 
— Ai-anas  Signetti,  Tosoiowski,  and  O’Rourke. 
They  were  united  with  a common  ideal  and  for  a 
single  purpose  — to  play  as  a team  the  best  fixitball 
any  group  of  men  could  play  and  to  bring  honor  to 
their  school.  Their  diversified  racial  origins  meant 
nothing.  Each  saw  good  in  the  other. 

We  who  are  on  the  younger  side  of  life  know  that 
some  day  we  shall  succeed  our  elders  in  the  positions 
they  now  hold.  We  know  that  a happy  society  is  one 
in  which  everyone  works  in  harmony  with  his 
neighbors ! 


We  have  learned  this  at  home,  at  church,  and  in 
school,  and  we  have  put  it  into  practice  on  the 
athletic  fields. 

We  have  seen  it  work  out.  We  have  learned  to 
Ux>k  for  the  better  qualities  of  our  associates  and  to 
accept  them  on  the  basis  of  their  manhixid.  Their 
racial  backgrounds  or  their  religious  beliefs  are  of 
no  concern  to  us.  If  they  meet  the  test  of  character, 
loyalty,  and  sportsmanship,  they  are  welcome  to  join 
us  in  our  endeavors.  We  hope  and  pray  this  feeling 
will  remain  with  us  through  life.  There  is  nxim  for 
all  of  us;  but  no  pkice  for  narrow  mindedness  and 
bigotry. 

We  are  happy  that  our  elders  share  this  point  of 
\ iew  with  us  and  provide  a variety  of  sports  where 
we,  the  men  of  tomorrow,  become  trained  in  further- 
ing the  principles  of  brotherhood  and  sportsmanship 
among  our  fellow  Americans. 

Every  year  500,000  school  and  college  athletes 
prove  that  teamwork  is  the  pattern  of  success.  To 
my  mind,  teamwork  is  the  spirit  of  good  will,  of 
brotherhood  in  action.  We  hope  that  the  principles 
we  have  learned  on  the  playing  fields  will  lead  us 
through  the  greatest  game  of  all  — the  game  of  life. 


An  Analysis  of  the  Words 
ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL 


by  ERNEST  OLIVEIRA.  ’59 

E is  for  the  effort  which  we  put  into  our  work. 

N is  for  the  nights  we  spend  at  home  studying. 

G is  for  the  good  teachers  we  have. 

L is  for  the  daily  lessons  we’re  supposed  to  do. 

I is  for  the  innocent  sm'le  we  give  our  teachers  when  we  do  something  wrong. 

S is  for  the  simple  way  we  ask  about  our  "good  marks”. 

H is  for  the  honest  w'ay  we  carry  our  gyp  sheets. 

H is  for  our  second  home,  our  beloved  school. 

I is  for  the  intense  knowledge  w'e  try  to  show. 

G is  for  the  good  food  they  give  us  in  the  lunchrooms. 

H is  for  the  honor  we  get  when  we  gradu.  te. 

S is  for  the  sly  way  w'e  get  our  homelessons  from  our  friends. 

C is  for  the  correct  way  w'e  stand  before  Captain  Eisher. 

H is  for  our  home,  the  place  we  want  to  go  to  when  Miss  O’Neil  pronounces  us 
sick. 

O is  for  the  odor  that  comes  from  the  Chem  Lab  when  the  boys  are  experimenting. 
O is  for  the  oxygen  tank  we  need  when  we  receive  our  report  cards. 

L is  for  the  luck  we  need  to  pass  the  College  Board  Examination, 

After  analyzing  the  three  words,  w'e  ge;: 

English  High  School,  the  oldest  and  the  best  high  school  in  tlie  country. 
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^Afterthought 

by  JOSEPH  VENETO,  ’60 


"That’ll  be  $14.27,  Sir!” 

Buddy  Hatcher  pushed  the  last  of  the  groceries 
down  to  the  end  of  the  check-out  counter  and  quickly 
made  change  from  the  two  new  crisp  bills  which  the 
customer  had  handed  him.  Meanwhile,  Steve  De 
Santis  had  quickly  packed  all  the  groceries  and  was 
handing  the  bundle  to  the  customer. 

"Say,”  Steve  turned  inadvertently  towards  Buddy 
with  a wry  grin,  "did  I ever  tell  you  about  the  time 
we  had  up  at  the  lake  last  summer?” 

Buddy  didn't  turn  around  but  continued  checking 
groceries  out  at  the  register.  "Yes,”  he  said  sharply 
and  with  a disturbed  note  to  his  voice,  "You’ve  told 
me  about  that  episode  at  least  three  times  in  the  last 
week.” 

"Oh!"  Steve  continued  unshakingly,  "Well  then, 
did  you  hear  about  the  Texas  oil  man  who  told  the 
guide  at  Niagara  Falls  t’  at  he  could  get  a plumber  to 
come  and  fix  the  leak  in  ten  minutes?” 

Buddy  cast  an  inquisitive,  side-ways  glance  at 
Steve's  round,  smiling  face.  His  fingers  raced  ex- 
pertly and  methodically  over  the  vari-numbered  keys 
of  the  register.  His  hands  constantly  kept  the  same 
rhythmic  tempo,  but  his  thoughts  drifted  back  to 
this  last  bit  of  conversation.  That  joke  was  of  the 
same  variety  that  Steve  had  been  telling  ever  since 
he  had  started  work  at  the  super-market.  Buddy 
didn’t  know  how  long  he  could  endure  this  monoto- 
nous absurdness,  but  he  had  no  intention  of  listening 
to  it  much  longer. 

That  evening  when  work  was  over  for  the  day. 
Buddy,  Steve,  and  a few  of  the  stock  boys  were 
cleaning  up.  The  conversation  was  slow  until  as  usual 
Steve  popped  up  with  his  bit  of  frivolity,  this  time 
in  the  form  of  a poem; 

"When  Noah  sailed  the  w'aters  blue. 

He  had  his  troubles  same  as  you. 

For  forty  days  he  drove  his  ark. 

Before  he  found  a place  to  park.” 

The  verse  was  met  with  a soundless  retort.  Buddy 
quietly  turned  to  one  of  his  co-workers  and  said, 
"Boy,  that’s  the  last  straw.  We  could  do  without  him 
around  here!” 


"I  hear  he’s  leaving  anyhow,”  was  the  other’s 
reply.  "I  think  he  starts  work  at  the  bank  next  week.” 

Buddy  made  a resolution  on  the  spot  that  it  was 
going  to  be  a pleasure  working  without  the  jokester 
around. 

Steve  finally  did  leave  the  store,  and  the  weeks 
wore  on  slowly.  Tbe  contentment  which  Buddy  had 
anticipated  was  not  to  be  had.  Something  seemed 
drastically  out  of  place,  a situation  which  Buddy 
tried  in  vain  to  correct  with  rationalization.  At  last, 
although  he  hated  to  admit  it.  Buddy  was  actually 
beginning  to  miss  the  outspoken  stor)-  teller.  But 
Steve  was  gone  now  and  Buddy  occasionally  caught 
himself  chuckling  over  a few  of  the  stale  jokes  which 
hung  around  almost  as  persistently  as  their  teller 
used  to.  What  was  it  about  that  dr)-  jester  that  had 
given  him  such  a personalit)-?  It  wasn’t  an  easy  thing 
to  be  aware  of  when  you  were  with  him  constantly, 
but  it  very  noticeably  stood  out  in  his  absence. 

"What’s  new  around  here,  anything?”  Buddy 
w'heeled  around  in  astonishment  at  the  tone  of  the 
familiar  voice.  He  stood  facing  the  jolly,  round 
face  of  Steve  and  tried  to  gulp  down  bis  fervor  as 
he  extended  his  hand  unrestrainedly.  Steve  acknowl- 
edged the  hand-shake  and  promptly  began  inquir- 
ing as  to  the  state  of  affairs  around  the  store. 

"Well,  what’s  new-?”,  he  addressed  Buddy  again 
amiably.  The  latter  recovered  and  answered  in  an 
unconcerned  tone,  "Oh,  nothing  much,  Steve.  You 
know  what  it’s  like  around  here.  How're  things  over 
at  the  bank  ?” 

Steve  lowered  his  eyes  shamefully.  "I  don’t  work 
there  any  more.  I didn’t  like  the  work,  and  I 
missed  all  the  guys  over  here.  Mr.  Avery  just  hired 
me  back.  He  said  I can  start  work  again  tomorrow.” 
Buddy  was  pleased  to  hear  the  news  but  he  said 
nothing  to  Steve. 

The  next  day  seemed  busier  than  usual  to  Buddy. 
Everything  was  going  along  smoothly  though.  Steve 
was  back  with  him  at  the  register  working  quietly 
when  abruptly  he  turned  around  and  exclaimed, 
"Buddy,  did  you  ever  hear  the  joke  about  the  Texas 
oil  man  ?” 

Bud  had  been  expecting  it.  He  didn’t  answer  but 
grinned  broadly  as  Steve  rambled  on  with  his  tale. 
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Split  Second 

by  MICHAEL  LEONARD,  ’60 


Cautiously,  the  stealthy  hunter  moved  in  upon  his 
prey.  This  time  he  would  not  let  the  animal  elude 
him;  he  would  not  retreat  again  without  the  prized 
beast.  Skillfully,  as  beads  of  perspiration  nowed 
down  his  flushed  face,  he  raisea  the  heavy  rifle  to 
shooting  position.  Perched  on  the  jagged  ledge 
above,  the  petrified  wildcat  prepared  for  his  descent 
upon  the  unwanted  intruder.  Slowly,  the  seemingly 
intrepid  hunter  squeezed  the  trigger  as  the  ferocious 
animal  plunged  through  the  air  . . . 

Bill  Holiday  was  a free  lance  writer  for  sport  and 
adventure  magazines.  Many  times  he  had  volunteered 
for  his  employers  to  fly  to  distant  countries  for  his 
stories.  This  was  one  of  these  occasions.  It  was  quite 
different  from  the  others,  however,  for  he  was  to 
track  a man-eating  wildcat  which  was  harassing  the 
vicinity  of  a South  American  town. 

Landing  in  Buenos  Aires,  Argentina,  Holiday 
registered  in  one  of  the  hotels  for  the  week-end. 
Like  many  others  in  his  business,  he  was  a lover  of 
outdoor  life  and  spent  considerable  time  and  money 
on  the  equipment  he  took  along  with  him.  Since  this 
was  to  be  a cougar  hunt,  he  also  hired  a guide  and 
jeep  for  his  expedition  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
north. 

After  driving  for  six  or  seven  hours  they  came 
to  a point  where  the  roads  became  impassable.  Here, 
they  decided  to  camp  for  the  night  and  set  out  in 
search  for  the  cat  in  the  morning.  Unloading  the 
vehicle,  they  assembled  the  tent  in  a nearby  clearing, 
and  camped  down  for  the  night. 


Ou  Conformity . . 

by  PAUL  C. 

Conformity,  for  this  essay,  is  a work  used  in  refer- 
ence to  those  lazy  contemporary  Americans  who  un- 
questioningly  acquiesce  to  the  latest  trends,  think 
themselves  quite  modern,  and  are  superficially  happy. 
The  work  refers  to  those  of  our  own  age  who  try 
to  "keep  it  cool”  and  try  to  practice  "avoidism”,  ai- 


The  next  day  saw  Holiday  and  the  Argentine  guide 
combing  the  hills  for  the  man-eater.  They  returned 
late  that  afternoon,  worn  and  tired,  without  a single 
encounter. 

'Throughout  the  following  three  weeks  of  moving 
and  hunting,  the  pair  remained  unsuccessful  in  their 
attempts  to  corner  the  mountain  lion,  until  at  last, 
on  their  twenty-ninth  day  out,  they  came  to  a valley 
in  ridged  terrain.  Before  them  on  a rocky  protrusion, 
stood  the  erect  figure  of  the  cougar  they  had  long 
desired  even  to  witness.  In  order  that  their  anxious- 
ness would  not  cause  them  to  lose  the  subject  of  their 
hunt,  they  separated,  each  to  enter  at  either  end  of 
the  enclosure. 

Cautiously,  Holiday  moved  in  upon  his  prey.  'This 
time  he  would  not  let  the  animal  elude  him;  he 
would  not  return  to  the  States  without  the  prized 
beast.  Skillfully,  he  raised  the  heavy  rifle  to  shooting 
position.  Perched  on  the  jagged  ledge  above,  the 
petrified  wildcat  prepared  for  his  descent  upon  the 
unwanted  intruder.  Slowly,  the  seemingly  intrepid 
hunter  squeezed  the  trigger  as  the  ferocious  animal 
plunged  through  the  air.  From  the  weapon  came  a 
faint  sound:  "Click!” 


HOWELL,  ’59 

ways  seeking  inner  peace  yet  never  really  finding  it, 
because  they  are  afraid  to  step  out  of  society,  evert 
for  an  instant,  and  objectively  weigh  its  trends  and 
then  follow  the  right  road. 

This  country,  I fear,  is  short  of  discerning  thinkers; 
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we  arc  in  an  a^e  that  tells  us  we  are  free  while  it 
is  telling  us  what  to  do,  where  to  go,  what  to  buy, 
what  profession  to  pursue,  which  sides  to  take  on  any 
question  before  the  public;  we  are  unknowingly  be- 
ing told  about  everything  — everything,  that  is,  ex- 
cept what  are  the  true  values  of  life.  I find  ver)-  few 
people  who  are  even  aware  of  this  situation  and  still 
tewer  who  are  strong  enough  to  seek  the  honor  that 
comes  from  being  different  and  doing  what  is 
thought  to  be  right,  because  the  individual  himself 
has  tnought  about  it  and  really  does  believe  that  it 
is  right.  The  youth  of  America  is  easily  led,  or  rather 
pushed  blindly  into  a spiral  life  by  the  very  selfish 
political  and  commercial  influences  in  the  country, 
and  like  fools  we  step  onto  the  street  corners  and  into 
the  pool  rooms  of  the  cities  constantly  seeking  some- 
thing new  and  exciting,  yet  never  finding  satisfaction 
in  any  pursuit.  Even  our  contemporaries  who  pride 
themselves  in  their  superiority  to  the  "corner 
hangers"  are  following  on  endless  paths  that  lead 
nowhere.  We  follow  blindly  one  after  the  other, 
subconsciously  seeking  peace  of  mind  and  happiness, 
yet  unwilling  to  leave  the  crowd  for  an  instant  to 
find  it.  Few  of  us  do  not  conform. 

There  is  no  group  in  this  country  which  does  not 
conform;  for  if  they  are  a group,  they  are  conform- 
ing already.  I am  not  saying  that  we  ought  not  do 
a thing  if  anybody  else  should  be  doing  it;  I'm  not 
trying  to  influence  my  readers  to  become  a bunch 
of  "odd-balls!"  I do  want,  however,  to  make  you 
aware  that  we  in  these  so  thought  "all  mighty" 
United  States  are  fed  probably  as  much  propaganda, 
most  of  which  is  not  wholly  true,  as  are  the  citizens 
of  the  U.S.S.R.  Theirs  is  in  the  form  of  political 
lies,  while  ours  is  dressed  up  as  commercialism.  In 
order  to  understand  our  beginning  and  our  end,  we 
must  be  able  to  step  out  of  society,  momentarily;  give 
it  a thorough  examination,  being  true  to  ourselves  as 
to  what  are  the  really  important  parts  of  life;  judge 
our  examinations  fairly,  and  again  become  a member 
of  this  same  society,  being  secure  in  that  we  know 
w’hy  we  are  here  and  what  is  our  goal  and  our 
purpose.  After  we  have  these  questions  answered  and 
understand  both  the  questions  and  the  answers,  we 
are  in  a far  better  position  to  contend  with  those 
seemingly  impossible  problems  that  confront  us  every 
day. 

I should  now  like  to  discourse  on  some  of  the 
deleterious  effects  that  conformity  can  have  and  gen- 
erally does  have  on  the  human  mind.  First,  we  be- 
come weak,  lose  all  of  our  ability  to  be  ourselves. 


Second,  we  gain,  among  our  friends  and  in  our  be- 
liefs only  a false  security,  which  is  shattered  at  the 
slightest  trouble.  Third,  we  tend  to  lose  lose  for  our 
fellow  man,  and  without  love  no  friendship  is  sound 
— our  friends  are  only  our  assixiates  and  are  not 
concerned  absiut  us,  but  about  what  we  ha\e  and 
what  we  do.  In  short,  conformity  destroys  all  free- 
dom of  thought;  we  cannot,  after  a time,  no  maiter 
how  assiduously  we  try  to,  determine  our  own  minds. 
We  cannot  be  honest  with  ourseKes  and  lose  con- 
fidence in  our  own  opinions;  this  leads  to  a general 
indifference  to  the  world  abssut  is.  and.  while  we  tell 
ourselves  that  we  are  giving  our  acquaintances  a true 
picture  of  ourselves,  we  know  that  inside  we  don't 
even  know  ourseKes  any  more,  and  therefore  no  one 
else  is  likely  to  know  us  very  well. 

With  conformity  there  comes  the  .ibove  mentioned 
apathy  to  humanity.  This  is  the  basis  for  most  preju- 
dice. Prejudice  is  probably  based  more  on  apathy 
than  on  any  mistreatment  done  by  certain  members 
of  a I ace  to  us,  or  to  some  one  close  to  us,  at  one 
time  or  another.  When  a conforming  nation  becomes 
blindly  prejudiced,  as  ours  is  in  many  ways,  we  have 
obviously  lost  sight  of  the  top  of  the  hill,  where 
are  life's  true  treasures;  we  now  can  see  only  half 
way  up  and  aim  our  lives  toward  materialistic  things 
and  public  opinion  or  "everybody's  doin'  it  " goals. 
If  we  can  see  only  half  way  up  the  hill  as  a result 
of  conformity  and  have  lost  sight  of  life's  values,  we 
will  know  it  because  we  become  inwardly  insecure 
and  lose  all  peace  of  mind.  When  this  happens, 
something  ought  to  be  done;  perhaps  an  attempt  at 
honesty  to  oneself  would  be  a good  start. 

My  fellow  countrymen  as  I see  them  are  lazy  and 
thoughtless  with  few  exceptions.  We  of  the  "beat- 
nik generation"  seek  excitement  and  fun  at  every  turn, 
yet  I am  unable  to  find  very  many  who  really  enjoy 
their  lives,  let  alone  those  who  are  happy.  We  are 
really  dead  heads  who,  for  some  reason,  don’t  have 
much  to  do  and  take  up  our  extra  energy  with  a lot 
of  motion,  which  has  neither  sensible  motivation  nor 
appreciably  good  results.  We  spend  our  time  keeping 
active,  but  never  establishing  a way  of  life,  because 
we  are  not  really  subjective  enough,  even  though  we 
are  extremely  selfish,  to  find  more  than  a superficial 
way  of  life.  When  David  wrote  in  one  of  his  Psalms, 
"What  is  man,  that  Thou  art  mindful  of  him.^",  it 
probably  well-fitted  the  time,  but  for  modern  Ameri- 
cans I think  a very  fitting  phrase  is,  "What  is  God, 
that  man  is  not  mindful  of  Him?" 
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Keflections 
Oh  107 a . . . 

by  DAVID  W.  HALEY,  ’59 


Beside  our  esteemed  Mr.  Murphy’s  home-room, 
there  is  a wee  small  room.  Perhaps  you  have  never 
noticed  it  — but  others  certainly  have. 

Faculty  members  affectionately  call  it  the  "first- 
floor  teachers’  room.”  Miss  Tyner,  from  Beacon 
Street,  hails  it  as  her  guidance  testing  room.  "Doc” 
Frazier  insists  that  it  is  for  the  interviews  of  college 
admissions  officers.  And  the  blue-painted  sign  on  the 
door  suggests  "Record  and  Yearbook”. 

If  you’ve  looked  through  the  crack  in  the  door, 
you  know  that  the  room  houses  two  filing  cabinets, 
a locker  which  might  comfortably  contain  Mr.  Gillis, 
and  a full  waste-paper  basket  (^Attention-,  fack) 
properly  placed  for  hook  shots.  'There’s  a heavy 
table  and  always  one-less-chair-than-there-are-people- 
in-the-room.  A red  couch  has  recently  been  added 
along  with,  I suspect,  a visiting  psychiatrist. 


On  one  wall  are  hung  three  frames.  Enclosed 
within  one  frame  is  a painting  of  a classic  Yankee 
schooner.  Or  maybe  it' s a British  man-of-war.  'The 
others  enclose  a yellowed  diagram  of  floor  plans  of 
'The  English  High  Schoolhouses,  numbers  one  and 
two;  and  a photograph  of  the  "Service  to  Mankind 
is  Honor  and  Achievement”  statue.  They  neatly  con- 
ceal cracks  and  serv'e  as  reminders  . . . 

While  Record- Yearbook  proprietorship  of  Room 
107 A is  supported  by  both  Mr.  Simmons  and  Mr. 
Heins,  it  is  often  in  the  middle  of  important  edi- 
torial staff  meetings  that  we  are  obliged  to  leave.  "I 
didn’t  realize  you  boys  were  using  this  room  now. 
You’ll  have  to  go  into  the  assembly  hall.”  "But  sir, 
the  band  is  practicing  . . 

It’s  a wonder  we  ever  get  the  Record  out  on  time. 
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“Zhe  Worst  'Drill  Zeam  Sttglish  Sm  Mad” 


by  LOU  ANZALDI,  ’59 


A notice  was  sent  around  the  school  during  the 
second  week  of  September  notifying  all  boys  who 
were  interested  in  joining  the  trick  drill  team.  When 
the  candidates  for  the  drill  team  reported,  there 
were  less  than  thirty  boys  present.  The  maneuvers 
that  Captain  Fisher  had  planned  for  the  'Thanksgiv- 
ing game,  required  fifty  six  members,  including  the 
flag  bearers  and  the  color  guard.  As  the  month  of 
September  went  rapidly  by,  the  drill  team  kept  get- 
ting bigger  and  bigger.  The  candidates  met  in  the 
school  gym  on  Wednesdays  at  8:25.  'They  had  thirty 
minutes  of  training,  once  a week,  on  the  trick  rifle 
manual.  They  learned  the  Queen  Ann  Salute,  which 
you  saw  at  the  game  in  the  'V  for  Victory’  forma- 
tion, Twist  Port,  Kick  Port  Arms,  Kick  Shoulder 
Arms,  and  Twirl  Rifles. 

Around  the  middle  of  October  the  drill  team 
went  out  behind  the  school  to  learn  the  marching 
maneuvers.  As  the  drill  team  was  being  organized. 
Captain  Fisher  noticed  far  more  than  fifty-six  candi- 
dates, so  he  eliminated  all  sophomores  from  the 
team.  'There  were  still  eight  or  ten  extra  juniors  and 
seniors  on  the  team.  When  the  drill  team  stepped 
off  to  do  the  maneuvers,  there  would  always  be  a 
13th  and  l4th  rank.  'There  should  have  been  only 
twelve  ranks  for  the  maneuvers  that  we  were  doing. 
The  extra  candidates  were  put  on  the  sidelines  to 
watch  for  the  time  being.  'The  drill  team  didn’t  look 
good  at  all  at  this  time,  for  the  candidates  were  out 
of  step,  the  ranks  weren’t  straight,  rifles  were  being 
dropped  during  the  Queen  Ann  Salute  and  Twist 
Port  maneuvers,  or  count  was  lost  in  marking  time 
before  stepping  off. 

In  Mr.  Russell’s  English  class,  Joe  DeChristoforo 
described  the  team  as  the  "ENGLISH  HIGH 
SCHOOL  TRICKLESS  DRILL  TEAM”.  Others 
just  said  that  the  drill  team  would  fall  apart  at  the 
game  and  that  it  would  be  a miracle  if  it  just  stayed 
together.  October  was  going  by  as  fast  as  September 
had  gone,  and  the  drill  team  was  slowly  progressing; 
but  not  enough  to  call  it  a crack  drill  team.  It  began 
to  attract  an  audience  of  college  students  from  the 
nearby  dormitories  and  also  a motorcycle  cop,  who 
came  by  to  watch  the  team  go  over  the  maneuvers. 

November  came,  and  with  it  came  freezing  morn- 


ings. I don’t  think  the  other  guys  in  the  drill  team 
will  forget  those  freezing  November  mornings  in 
which  they  were  out  back  correcting  their  endless 
faults.  Finally,  it  was  the  day  before  the  game,  and 
there  was  a rehearsal  in  the  back  yard.  'The  drill  team 
fell  apart.  It  was  quite  a mess,  but  Captain  Fisher 
picked  up  the  pieces  and  put  them  back  together 
again.  'The  team  got  a pep  talk  from  Captain  Fisher 
and  Mr.  Malone.  'This  quickly  snapped  it  back  into 
being  a drill  team;  not  a circus. 

It  was  decided  to  have  the  drill  team  rehearse  at 
Harvard  Stadium  at  9:00  A.M.  before  the  game.  'The 
next  day  the  team  met  inside  the  stadium  and  then 
proceeded  to  the  starting  line  to  rehearse  the  maneu- 
vers for  the  last  time  be^re  doing  the  half  time  show. 

After  the  rehearsal  the  drill  team  looked  as  if  the 
prophecy  of  fellow  students  were  going  going  to 
come  frue.  'The  ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL 
TRICKLESS  DRILL  TEAM  would  be  a failure  for 
the  1958-1959  season.  Time  went  by  fast.  Soon  it 
was  time  to  line  up  for  the  national  anthem  at  the 
present  arms  position.  When  the  national  anthem 
was  over,  the  team  got  ready  for  the  half  time  show 
by  having  all  the  necessary  equipment  in  place.  'Then 
it  watched  the  first  and  part  of  the  second  period 
before  doing  the  half  time  show. 

After  completing  the  half  time  show,  it  could 
honestly  be  said  that  English  had  a drill  team  and 
that  it  wasn’t  trickless.  I still  can’t  understand, 
though,  why  it  didn’t  fall  apart  as  it  did  in  the  re- 
hearsal. After  the  Latin  Drill  Team  came  on,  a lot 
of  us  felt  better;  for  a great  number  of  the  Purple’s 
boys  were  out  of  step.  'This  year’s  drill  teams  were 
rivals  in  themselves,  for  it  was  precision  vs.  show  all 
the  way. 

Ernie  Oliveira  was  the  company  commander  of 
this  year’s  drill  team,  and  it  should  be  said  that  he 
did  a swell  job.  Berny  Redgate,  Dick  Fishman,  and 
Ken  Opin  were  excess,  and  they  also  did  a great 
job,  but  most  of  the  credit  should  go  to  the  D.I., 
Captain  Fisher.  So  instead  of  being  the  "WORS'T 
DRILL  TEAM  ENGLISH  EVER  HAD”  it  became 
one  of  the  best  and  will  surely  continue  to  be  re- 
membered in  the  years  to  come. 
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Slightly  Mlxai 

by  FREDERICK  K.  BERMAN,  '59 

A dillar,  a dollar,  a ten  o’clock  scholar. 

Is  it  A or  B today  ? 

I’m  sure  I’ve  got  mv  schedules  crossed  — 
Or  was  yesterday  today? 

Be  sure  you  don’t  mix  B with  A 
When  going  to  English  High, 

Or,  brother,  you’ll  sure  be  left 
Just  standing  high  and  dry. 

With  A you  come  at  nine  o’clock; 

With  B you  come  at  ten. 

For  me  — I’d  rather  come  at  noon. 

For  schedules  I’ve  got  no  yen. 

The  day  I did  my  French  all  night 
To  get  it  in  at  nine. 

It  could  have  well  been  ten  — 

But  I "bought  it  due  'THAT  time. 

You  see  how  mixed  up  we  can  get 
If  homework’s  due  that  day. 

And  we  have  counted  — Oh,  so  hard  — 
On  dear  old  schedule  A. 

Or  was  it  B I meant  to  say  ? 

By  now  my  timing’s  mixed. 

Dear  English,  please,  now  won’t  you  try 
Next  year  to  have  it  fixed  ? 


Escape 

ROBERT  J.  SADOWSKI,  ’60 

the  shadows.  'Then  it  happened!  “The  guard’s  at- 
tention was  diverted  to  another  part  of  the  enclosure. 
He  sighed  with  relief.  In  about  one  minute  the 
signal  would  be  given,  and  the  doors  opened.  He 
could  ,^en  walk  out  a free  man,  for  the  guards 
would  have  left. 

'The  seconds  crawled  by.  Would  the  doors  never 
open?  Finally,  the  signal  was  given;  the  guards  left 
their  posts  at  the  doors.  He  walked  out,  elated.  He 
looked  upon  his  fellow-prisoners  with  scorn.  He  had 
not  succumbed  to  the  same  torture  as  they;  his  body 
bore  no  evidence  of  the  ordeal.  He  had  escaped 
his  "phys-ed”  shower. 


Three  minutes  to  go!  Three  more  minutes,  and 
he  would  be  free  from  this  foul  chamber,  if  he  could 
remain  undetected.  He  glanced  at  his  fellow  inmates; 
sweaty,  downcast.  He  would  not  be  subjected  to 
their  fate. 

His  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  a dark  shadow 
which  loomed  ahead.  'The  guard ! If  he  were  caught 
now,  his  chance  of  escaping  would  be  nil.  He  would 
be  no  better  than  the  soaking  wet,  miserable  creatures 
with  whom  he  was  confined.  The  blue  uniformed 
guard  was  approaching,  looking  toward  the  shadowy 
sections  of  the  dim  room,  hopeful  of  catching’ a 
shirker  and  making  an  example  of  him.  'The  guard 
came  nearer:  the  would-be  escapee  pressed  closer  into 
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M Sxpose 

by  WALTER  E.  SALVI,  ’6l 


Ihe  following  article  was  written  for  you  lucky 
people  who  have  never  heard  or  seen  what  goes  on 
when  the  staff  of  your  school  paper  meets.  This 
article  was  written  to  lay  the  bare  facts  before  you. 

At  these  noon  day  meetings  everything  is  discussed 
except  the  school  paper.  This  isn’t  discussed  uptil 
a week  before  the  deadline. 

There  are  usually  six  people  at  one  of  these  lunch 
meetings,  and  for  the  most  part,  the  meeting  means 
different  things  to  the  different  people  involved.  To 
Frank  Ronan,  the  editor,  it  is  a general  discussion 
period.  To  Dave  Haley,  cartoonist,  no  matter  what 
is  said,  it  will  in  all  probability  be  a period  full  of 
digressions.  (From  what,  we  don’t  know.)  To 
Marty  Starr  it  represents  a period  where  he  can 
lounge  around  on  desks,  and  review  last  year’s  work 
with  Mr.  Heins.  To  Bob  Ernst,  sports  editor,  it  rep- 
resents his  lunch  period,  where  he  eats  his  lunch  and 
edits  the  material  that  will  go  into  the  sports  section. 
To  myself  it  represents  a period  where  absolutely 
nothing  is  accomplished,  but  somehow,  we  manage 
to  get  the  paper  out.  This  period  is  also  the  lunch 
period  of  our  faculty  advisor,  Mr.  Paul  Heins,  who 
tries  his  best  to  keep  some  type  of  vague  order  at 
these  meetings.  (Pax  vobiscum.) 

In  order  to  give  you  the  clearest  impression  of  one 
of  these  gatherings,  I shall  use  a direct  transcript 
from  one  of  these  meetings. 

Mr.  Heins;  "Starr,  will  you  please  get  off  the 
desk?  I realize  that  this  is  an  informal  meeting,  but, 
let’s  not  be  ridiculous.” 

Starr:  "Yes,  sir.” 

Mr.  Hfins;  "Now,  I’ll  hand  you  all  a sheet  of 
paper,  and  on  it  I want  you  to  put  down  any  ideas 
that  might  come  to  you  and  then  when  I’m  through 
going  over  mine  with  you,  I’ll  go  over  yours.  Now, 
what’s  first  on  the  list?”  . 

Ronan:  "Sir,  I have  a question.” 

Mr.  Heins:  "Yes,  Ronan,  what  is  it?” 

Ronan:  "Sir,  rfo  you  think  people  who  are  writers 
are  a little  off?  I mean  does  it  help  to  be  crazy  in 
order  to  be  a writer?” 

Haley:  "That’s  a digression!” 

Mr.  Heins:  "All  right*  Haley,  sit  down.  Don’t 
get  excited.” 

Haley:  "Yes,  sir.” 

Mr.  Heins:  "Well,  you  see,  Ronan,  it  all  depends 
on  the  way  you  look  at  it.  A writer  may  be  as  sane 


as  the  next  person.  But,  the  next  person,  who  might 
be  a plumber,  might  be,  shall  we  say,  off  his  main 
line.  Say,  that’s  pretty  good.  Put  that  down  for 
Cruising  the  Corridors,  Haley.” 

Haley:  "Yes,  sir.” 

Ronan:  "Yes,  sir.  But,  what  I mean  is,  are  most 
writers  nuts?” 

Mr.  Heins:  "Now,  you  see,  Ronan,  there’s  a dif- 

ference between  being  nuts,  as  you  say,  and  being  ec- 
centric. Some  writers  are  eccentric  merely  to  attract 
attention  to  themselves.  Now,  is  there  anything 
else?” 

Haley:  "Sir,  I have  a digression.” 

Mr.  Heins:  "Yes,  Haley.  What  is  it?” 

Haley:  "Sir,  how  about  a do-it-yourself  Record? 
Just  publish  two  covers  with  a lot  of  blank  pages 
inside.” 

Mr.  Heins:  "Haley,  it  isn’t  very  often  that  you 
open  your  mouth,  but  when  you  do  you  really  make 
an  idiot  of  yourself.” 

Ernst:  "Yeah,  just  like  Furcolo.” 

Ronan:  "What’s  wrong  with  Furcolo?” 

Ernst:  "What?  Are  you  nuts?  He  puts  the  state 
60  million  dollars  into  debt,  and  you  want  to  know 
what’s  wrong  with  Furcolo.  Is  that  what  you’re 
learning  at  home?  You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
yourself.” 

Ronan:  "Well,  at  least  he’s  better  than  Gibbons.” 
Mr.  Heins:  "Please,  please,  gentlemen,  what  is 
this?  A political  discussion  group,  or  a meeting  of 
the  staff  of  the  paper?” 

Ernst:  (under  his  breath:)  "I  haven’t  decided 

yet.” 

Mr.  Heins:  "What  was  that,  Ernst?” 

Ernst:  "Nothing,  sir,  nothing.” 

Mr.  Heins;  "Very  well.  As  all  of  you  have 
probably  realized  by  now  this  is  an  extremely  in- 
formal meeting,  but,  I believe  that  much  can  be  done 
this  way.” 

Ronan;  "Sir,_there_  are,some  doubts  about  that.” 
Mr.  Heins:  "Hmm.  Yes,  well,  anyway  down  to 

the  business  at  hand.” 

Brrrrring. 

Mr.  Heins:  "Oh,  dear,  there’s  the  bell.  Very  well, 
gentlemen,  you  may  go  now.” 

* * * * 

I want  to  thank  Frank  Ronan,  Bob  Ernst,  Dave 
Haley,  Marty  Starr,  Mr.  Heins,  and  their  respective 
lawyers  for  being  such  good  sports. 
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"r  Poet 

Wanted  'Z'Z'Z 

by  FREDERICK  K.  BERMAN,  ’59 


Driver 


So  you  want  to  be  an  author,  and  write 
some  poetry,  too. 

You  like  the  feel  of  rhyming  words; 

The  thoughts  unscramble  you. 

Well,  let  me  tell  you,  brother,  it’s 
sure  no  cinch  to  do. 

Of  fifty  that  I’ve  written,  they’ve 
taken  only  two. 

"It’s  too  'Mary  had  a little  lambish’  ’’, 
"Write  with  more  fitness”, 

"Class  poems  have  nostalgia  in  them”, 
"’This  one’s  just  a mess”. 

So  I sit  right  down  and  start  again 
But  now  I’ve  lost  my  pen. 

My  train  of  thought  has  left  me 
And  I'm  in  a stew  again. 

I’ll  try  some  more  tomorrow  night 
When  I’ve  got  me  back  my  wits. 

And  if  he  doesn’t  take  it  now 
I’ll  throw  a hundred  fits. 

So  you  want  to  be  a writer  and  get  rejection 
slips. 

You’ve  got  to  see  your  name  in  print, 
or  else  you’ll  do  a flip. 

Well,  Some  day  it  just  might  happen 
That  he’ll  say,  "Why,  this  is  good  !” 

And  your  poem  will  be  printed. 

And  then  I’ll  knock  on  wood. 


Education 


by  DAVID  W.  HALEY,  ’59 


In  October,  seniors  in  "red-circled”  advanced 
study  groups  were  invited  to  become  pioneer  mem- 
bers of  the  English  High  School  driver  education 
classes.  Response  to  this  opportunity  to  learn  how 
to  drive  and  how  to  develop  proper  driving  attitudes 
was  overwhelming. 

Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Ferrante — a member  of 
our  faculty — and  an  instructor  at  the  Avenue  Auto 
School  in  Dorchester,  thirty  men  of  the  graduating 
class  took  up  their  /Man  and  the  Motor  Car  texts 
(circa  1939)  and  initiated  the  Double  Blue’s  first  and 


finest  driver  education  class. 

The  training  program  is  patterned  after  the  courses 
offered  by  the  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts  De- 
partment of  Education  and  by  auto  schools  through- 
out the  state.  'Thirty  hours  of  classroom  instruction 
are  climaxed  by  actual  behind-the-wheel  experience. 
And  while  English-men  enrolled  in  the  program  will 
enjoy  substantial  savings  in  auto  insurance  rates  when 
they  register  their  vehicles,  the  more  important  as- 
pect of  driver  t'raining  is  the  production  of  better 
and  safer  drivers. 
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The  Student  Council 


by  ERIC  B.  LOTH,  ’60 


The  Student  Council  at  English  is  still  continuing 
with  its  work  of  trying  to  iron  out  the  numerous 
small  difficulties  that  arise  between  the  faculty  and 
the  student  body.  The  faculty  is  made  aware  through 
the  Council  of  any  conditions  that  need  correcting. 
For  instance,  we  now  have  new  lunchroom  carts. 
However,  the  members  of  the  Council  feel  that  they 
are  somewhat  handicapped  by  a lack  of  power  and 
hope  that  in  the  future  we  shall  be  more  a govern- 
ing body  instead  of  just  a Council. 

We  are  well  along  on  getting  our  constitution  com- 
pleted and  voted  on,  which  we  hope  will  give  us 


more  power.  Certain  members  of  the  Student  Body 
reported  to  the  Council  that  they  wished  that  English 
High  could  have  more  social  events,  such  as  dances, 
in  the  future,  so  the  Council  is  working  on  that  angle 
to  see  what  they  can  do.  As  it  is  now,  we  have  one 
dance  a year.  In  the  future  the  Student  Council  offi- 
cers would  like  to  be  called  in  for  consultation  along 
with  the  officers  of  the  Senior  Class  and  the  Head- 
master to  discuss  important  matters  pertaining  to 
school  government.  It  is  also  hoped  that  there  will 
be  a closer  understanding  betw'een  the  Student 
Council  and  the  governing  school  officials. 


Home  and  School  Association 

by  MARTIN  STARR,  ’59 


The  first  meeting  of  the  English  High  School 
Homt  and  School  Association  was  held  on  October 
12,  1958,  in  the  auditorium.  It  was  called  to  order 
promptly  at  2:00  by  Mr.  Hennessy,  who  introduced 
the  incoming  officers. 

An  address  from  the  new  president,  Mrs.  Rose 
Bloom,  was  followed  by  an  overture  by  our  excellent 
band.  A superlative  rendition  of  "Old  Man  River” 


was  given  by  Fred  Jackson,  which  preceded  the  out- 
standing playing  of  Rene  Lozano  at  the  piano. 

After  an  address  by  Mr.  Malone,  which  stressed 
the  importance  of  academic  standing  at  E.H.S.,  the 
meeting  adjourned  for  conferences.  Refreshments 
were  served  in  the  gym  up  to  the  end  of  the  assembly 
at  4:30. 
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What  Js  ^azz? 

by  FRANCIS  J.  McCARTHY,  ’60 
(Technical  advisor  — ALAN  URBAN,  ’59) 


Technically,  jazz  is  a blend  of  the  rhythms  and 
melodies  of  African  folk  music  with  the  traditional 
classical  forms  of  music.  In  order  to  see  how  this 
blending  was  achieved,  let  us  see  how  jazz  originated. 

The  first  form  of  jazz  was  called  primitive  jazz. 
This  was  a blend  of  West  African  and  West  Indian 
music.  Primiti%'e  jazz  included  the  songs  of  the 
plantation  workers  of  the  deep  South.  It  was  a form 
of  music  used  to  express  feelings.  It  is  the  fore- 
runner of  all  modern  jazz. 

When  the  primitive  jazz  musician  moved  to  the 
big  city  (New  Orleans),  he  came  in  contact  with  the 
music  of  the  city.  'The  result  was  a type  of  music 
known  as  New  Orleans  jazz,  a blend  of  primitive 
jazz  and  of  the  music  of  the  city.  This  music  was 
adapted  to  fit  all  the  occasions  of  city  life,  and  from 
these  adaptations  came  the  forms  of  Dixieland  jazz. 
When  jazz  was  used  for  entertainment  (the  Satur- 
day night  drinking  party),  it  became  ragtime.  After 
the  Darty  (come  the  hangover),  the  "Blues”  w'ere 
appropriate.  For  religious  occasions,  births,  mar- 
riages and  especially  funerals,  spiritual  jazz  was  used. 
For  shows.  Creole  or  minstrel  jazz  was  used. 

Because  of  these  varied  forms.  Dixieland  jazz  is 
one  of  the  most  fluent  means  of  communicating 
human  emotions  ever  to  come  into  existence.  The 
outstanding  technical  characteristic  of  Dixieland  is 
the  freedom  of  interpretation  the  musician  has.  Un- 
like the  classical  musician,  the  Dixieland  artist  uses 
his  theme  as  a take-off  point  for  his  spontaneous  im- 
provisation. It  is  this  feature  that  enables  the  mu- 
sician to  work  his  emotions  into  the  music  more 
readily  than  the  classical  musician  can. 

After  Dixieland  came  a style  of  jazz  which  was 
toned  down  and  more  sophisticated  than  Dixieland. 
It  was  called  "swing”.  Swing  was  introduced  by 
band  leaders  such  as  Benny  Goodman  and  Paul 
Whiteman.  It  was  not  as  flexible  as  Dixieland,  but 


it  had  a good  beat  and  a whistleable  melody.  It  was 
primarily  dance  music  and  is  still  popular  as  such. 

After  swing  came  a type  of  jazz  known  as  con- 
temporary jazz.  It  was  more  varied  and  complex  than 
swing,  and  just  as  fast  as  rag  time,  or  as  slow  as  the 
blues;  but  it  had  something  distinctive.  It  was  mu- 
sicians’ music  built  on  classical  tradition  as  well  as 
on  jazz  tradition.  In  other  words,  it  was  Dixieland 
squared  off  to  fit  into  classical  theory.  However,  if 
you  have  ever  heard  Woody  Herman,  Jack  Tea- 
garden or  J.  Johnson,  you  know  that  contemporary 
jazz  is  far  from  square. 

Contemporary  jazz  has  evolved  into  the  two  latest 
forms  of  jazz.  Ironically,  they  are  opposite.  Con- 
temporary jazz  stripped  of  its  complicated  improvi- 
sation and  theory,  with  the  aid  of  a repetitious  melody 
and  a heavy  beat,  became  Rock  and  Roll.  This  is 
more  a corruption  than  a form  of  jazz.  At  the  same 
time  some  "way  out”  jazz  musicians  got  bored  with 
the  same  old  melodies,  arrangements  and  instruments. 
They  started  fooling  around  with  bongo  drums, 
flutes;  and  they  used  improvisations  originating  in 
haunting  discords  and  came  up  with  progressive  jazz. 

Whether  you  prefer  a spiritual  such  as  "Swing 
Low,  Sweet  Chariot”,  or  something  in  the  line  of 
progressive  jazz,  like  "Pete  Gun’s  'Theme,”  or 
"Swingin’  Shepherd  Blues”,  it’s  all  the  same  dis- 
tinctly American  music  known  as  jazz.  It  is  signifi- 
cant that  in  America,  the  land  of  unrestricted  inno- 
vation, a form  of  music  like  this  should  originate. 
The  fact  is  that  it  could  only  have  happened  in  a 
country  like  ours.  When  the  world  listens  to  the 
sound  of  America  in  these  times  of  cold  war  and 
continual  crisis,  it  is  reassuring  to  hear,  besides 
threats  and  counter-threats,  American  jazz.  The 
world  then  knows  that  there  are  some  people  besides 
war-mongering  capitalists  "way  down  yonder  in  New 
Orleans”. 
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Zhe  M ilitary  Science  Club 


by  FRED  MONTICONE 


The  Military  Science  Club  is  the  last  club  to  get 
started  this  year.  But  from  what  Eve  been  told,  it 
was  well  worth  the  wait.  The  club  is  planning  to 
make  an  exhibition  table  and  a service  project  for 
the  school.  Inter-school  activities,  as  well  as  trips, 
have  been  planned.  The  club  will  visit  military  and 
civilian  installations  in  and  around  Boston.  The 
members  will  be  able  to  tour  Naval  vessels  and,  we 


hope,  a Nike  installation.  The  officers  of  the  club 
are  Phil  Davis,  president  (’59);  Ered  Monticone,  vice 
president  (’59);  and  Louis  Anzaldi,  secretary  (’59). 
Right  now  the  club  has  some  twenty  members,  but 
new  members  are  always  welcome.  The  club  meets 
every  Wednesday  morning  at  8:20  o’clock  in  Room 
303. 


Zhe  Scrum  Club 

by  MARTIN  STARR,  ’59 


The  first  Forum  Club  assembly  was  held  on  De- 
cember 12,  1958,  with  Steven  Gopen  as  moderator. 
The  discussion  was  carried  on  by  Ray  Schwartz, 
Richard  Foreman,  Jack  Briggs,  and  James  Sem- 
chuck — con;  and  Allen  Sable  and  Ken  Opin — pro. 
The  subject  of  this  impressive  battle  of  wits  was 
"Should  Right-to-Work  Laws  be  Enacted”? 

To  the  delight  of  the  student  body,  no  punches 
were  pulled  when  the  men  presented  their  arguments, 
and  speakers  were  given  a round  of  applause  on 
more  than  one  occasion  as  an  interested  assembly 


showed  its  approval. 

It  was  immediately  obvious  that  the  debaters  were 
well  acquainted  with  their  subject,  as  they  all  showed 
a complete  knowledge  of  past  elections,  statutes,  and 
other  pertinent  information.  Of  particular  interest 
was  the  Sable-Semchuck  volley,  in  which  both  boys 
were  going  at  it  with  both  barrels  until  Mr.  Erazier 
intervened. 

The  debate  was  soon  over,  thus  ending  one  of  the 
most  informative  and  worthwhile  "B’’-schedules 
the  "men  of  the  class  of  1959”  have  ever  had. 
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Chess  Club 

by  JAMES  O’KEEFE,  ’59  and 
ROBERT  O’KEEFE,  ’60 


The  Chess  Club  wound  up  its  second  successful 
year  by  decisively  defeating  Boston  Tech,  10-0.  Last 
year,  as  most  of  you  know,  we  were  undefeated  and 
un-tied  in  16  games.  'This  year  the  competition 
proved  to  be  a little  rougher,  and  we  ended  with  an 
11  win,  2 loss,  and  1 draw  record.  The  team 
strongly  suspects  that  we  shall  regain  the  champion- 
ship next  season.  Our  new  motto  is  "Bring  back  the; 
plaque  to  English”. 

Even  though  the  season  has  been  completed,  many 
members  can  still  be  found,  after  school,  devoting 
their  time  to  the  further  study  of  the  game.  It  is 
this  devotion  that  will  fulfill  our  chess  club  motto. 

For  those  of  you  who  are  not  familiar  with  the 


game  a brief  description  will  be  gi%en  here  in  the 
hope  of  arousing  a chess  spirit  throughout  the  school. 
Many  proficient  persons  have  deemed  chess  the 
"greatest  game”,  for  where  else  could  you  pit  two 
formidable  forces  against  each  other  without  physical- 
ly damaging  either  side,  except  over  a chessboard? 
That  is  exactly  what  happens  during  the  raging  battle 
of  chessmen.  When  one  player  attacks,  the  other 
may  set  up  a ' strategic  defense,  or  he  may  even 
counterattack.  Each  game  played  introduces  new  ways 


to  attack  and  original  methods  of  escape  since  no  two 
games  are  exactly  alike.  So,  if  any  of  you  freshmen, 
sophomores,  or  even  you  juniors  would  like  to  learn 
how  to  play  chess  and  perhaps  try  out  for  the  team, 
there  are  two  roads  open  to  you.  First,  you  can  go 
to  the  library  and  obtain  a beginner’s  chess  book,  or 
you  can  come  up  to  the  chess  club  some  day  after 
school  and  ask  one  of  the  members  to  teach  you.  The 
latter  method  is  by  far  the  quickest,  and  perhaps  the 
more  effective. 
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carvin;^  of  figures  from  a block  of  soap.  If  he 
started  in  any  of  these  ways,  he  realizes  how  varied 
the  Plastic  Arts  are. 

The  Plastic  Arts  are  well  represented  in  Room  312, 
where  aspiring  youn^  artists  formed  the  fi/,'ures 
shown  on  these  pa/^es.  It  is  noteworthy  to  mention 
that  the  majority  of  these  figures  were  formed  by 


Zhe  Plastic  Mti 


by  WALTER  E.  SALVI,  ’6l 


boys  who  had  never  dealt  in  the  third  dimension. 
Most  of  the  boys  enjoy  art  as  a hobby,  but  several  of 
them  feel  that  the  art  course  offers  them  a solid 
foundation  for  careers  in  the  art  world. 


Have  you  ever  seen  a really  good  piece  of  sculp- 
ture and  wonder  how  the  artist  got  started?  In  all 
probability,  he  might  have  started  out  by  using 
plaster  of  paris  poured  over  a wire  frame.  Or,  he 
might  have  started  out  by  forming  figures  out  of 
plasticine.  Still  another  way  might  have  been  the 


The  plaster  of  paris  figures  were  formed  by  wrap- 
ping damp  pieces  of  cloth  around  a wire  armature, 
and  pouring  a thick  mixture  of  plaster  of  paris  over 
it.  The  boys  who  formed  this  type  of  figure  had  to 
work  especially  fast,  since  the  plaster  of  paris  hardens 
quite  quickly.  The  type  of  figures  shown  on  these 
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pages  are  expressionistic  pieces  of  work.  The  students 
are  expressing  the  character  of  the  medium,  and  the 
method  by  which  it  is  executed. 


Plasticine  is  a plastic  clay  which  never  hardens 
completely.  Because  of  this,  figures  formed  with  this 
material  must  be  handled  carefully  since  excessively 
rough  handling  might  ruin  the  figure.  Plasticine  is 
the  most  interesting  material  to  work  with,  since  its 


pliability  makes  it  quite  easy  for  realistic  figures  to 
be  formed.  In  the  hands  of  experienced  artists 
Plasticine  can  be  formed  into  quite  realistic  figures. 


The  artists  working  in  these  two  media  of  the 
Plastic  Arts  — plaster  of  paris  and  plasticine  — built 
their  figures  up  layer  by  layer  until  the  desired  effect 


is  achieved.  It  might  be  said  that  they  build  out  from 
an  armature  to  get  the  effect  that  they  want. 

Before  telling  about  soap  sculptures,  I would  like 
to  point  out  that  before  a boy  starts  the  actual  sculp- 
turing of  his  figure,  he  must  first  draw  a detailed 
sketch  showing  exactly  what  he  has  in  mind.  If  he 


is  working  with  plaster  of  paris  or  plasticine,  he  may 
start  on  his  figure  right  away,  but  if  he  has  chosen 
to  do  a soap  sculpture,  he  must  first  block  out  the 
rough  figure,  and  then  he  gradually  adds  the  finer 
details. 

F] 

Of  the  three  forms,  soap  sculpturing  is  probably 
the  most  widely  known.  Almost  everyone  at  one  time 
or  another  has  tried  to  form  a figure  out  of  soap. 
Usually  the  first  results  are  disasterous,  but  if  a 
person  sticks  to  it,  he  can  usually  come  up  with  a 
fair  piece  of  sculpture.  The  soap  sculptures  shown 
on  these  pages  were  done  by  first  year  art  students 
in  the  first  of  several  exercises  which  will  take  place 
during  this  year. 

Mr.  Capano,  who  supervised  the  sculpturing,  feels 
that  some  of  the  boys  show  a great  deal  of  talent,  and 
he  hopes  to  have  a few  pieces  of  sculpture  to  submit 
to  the  National  Soap  Sculpture  Contest  when  it  be- 
gins in  June. 
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Merchandising 

by  RONALD  BERKOWITZ,  ’59 


THE  SCHOOL  COlWITTEE  OP  THE  CITV  OP  POf.^nH 
Office  of  the  Director  of  Distributive  Educetlon 
15  Beacon  Street 
Boston  Maas. 

Report  of  christm/  s v/ork-bxperib^ce  of  i;ercha  ilisinc  pupils 
^ From  11/26  Throuch  12/31  191^ 


Name  of  Store  or  Other 

No.  F-ovs 

E>np loved  ’, 

No.  Girls  Bhr loved 

Total  Gross 

Arencv  (In  aloha- 

Selllnr 

Non- 

Salcrv  Earned 

cetlcal  orders 

Sellinr  1 

Selllnr  Non- 

Selllnr 

Elm  Farms  Co. 

1 

150.00 

PI  lene' s 

2 

156.00 

Jordan  Marsh 

1 

2 

59l*.oo 

Mann,  Joseph 

1 

100.00 

Mass.  Screw  Co. 

1 

liSo.oo 

Parker  Sales 

1 

81.00 

S.  S.  Pierce 

1 

li5.oo 

Sears  Roebuck 

6 

1303. iiO 

Trainer  Flowers 

1 

U8.38 

kVoolworth  Co, 

1 

1I1.6.70 

TOTAI£»  1 17 


3,07lull.8 


EJICLISH  HIGir  SCIfOOL 
name  of  School 


S 1 fn ftture  of 


It  seems  only  yesterday  that  my  friends  and  I were 
enjoying  the  carefree  stages  of  growing  into  man- 
hood. Between  laughs,  however,  we  found  ourselves 
discussing  that  everlasting  problem  of  what  we  were 
to  do  with  ourselves  in  the  years  to  come.  Most  of 
the  boys  worked  college  into  the  scheme  somewhere; 
I was  undecided. 

And  then  the  school  catalog  gave  me  the  answer 


— a career  in  merchandising. 

Under  the  guidance  of  an  understanding  teacher 
and  a good  textbook.  I’ve  picked  up  a lot  of  useful 
theory  and  practical  know-how. 

One  of  the  features  of  my  merchandising  course  is 
that  marvelous  preview  of  the  merchant’s  problems, 
the  December  period  of  time-off  from  school  to  test 
those  classroom  theories  and  gather  some  valuable 
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experience.  It’s  a wonderful  feeling  to  be  actually 
working  and  earning  money.  (Seventeen  of  us 
worked  — together  we  stacked  away  more  than  3000 
lovely  green  dollars.) 

The  "c.g.”  period  is,  of  course,  a limited  test  of  a 
student  merchant’s  talents;  but  it’s  a real  test.  And 
there’s  plenty  of  time,  now  that  I’m  back  in  school, 
to  assess  what  I've  learned,  and  even  to  learn  a bit 
more  from  what  the  others  have  learned.  Since  co- 
operating retail  houses  send  in  a report  on  each 
student  (on  his  know-how,  his  punctualit}’,  his  ap- 
pearance, his  accuracy,  etc.)  the  learn-by-doing  setup 
seems  just  about  foolproof. 


Merchandising  a product  is  not  the  casual  affair 
it  might  seem.  Before  a display  of  merchandise  is 
placed  on  a counter  for  the  buying  public,  the  articles 
have  to  be  processed  and  manufactured.  They  must 
be  stored  in  stockrooms  with  many  other  articles  — 
and  there’s  quite  a system  involved  there!  The  buyers 
must  be  sure  that  the  articles  are  up  to  par  in  all 
respects.  Eye-appeal  is  important,  too:  the  manu- 

facturer or  distributor  is  satisfied  if  his  product  is 
featured  neatly  and  prominently,  for  the  customer  is 
then  more  likely  to  buy  it. 

All  in  all,  there’s  nothing  like  experience  to  clarify 
the  textbook.  As  for  me,  I'm  in  merchandising  for 
keeps ! 


Sols  MERCHANDISING  IN  HIGH  SCHOOLS 


Report  of 

School  

CIRCLE  DESCRIPTION  WHICH  MOST  NEARLY  FITS 

1.  APPEARANCE 

Well-groomed 

Neat 

Sometimes  careless 

Untidy 

2.  MANNER 

Gracious 

Pleasing 

Indifferent 

Rude 

3.  DEPENDABILITY 

Entirely  dependable 

Reasonably  reliable 

Needs  supervision 

Irresponsible 

4.  COOPERATION 

Gets  along  well  with 
everybody 
Exceptionally  keen 

Usually  cooperative 

Somewhat  contrary 

Troublesome 

5.  ABILITY  TO  LEARN 

Average 

Rather,  slow 

Dull 

6.  ACCURACY 

Unfailing 

Few  errors 

Frequent  errors 

Constant  errors 

7.  INTEREST 

Whole-hearted 

Satisfactory 

Slight 

Lacking 

8.  ADHERENCE  TO 
STORE  RULES 

Complete 

Reasonable 

Careless 

Insubordinate 

9.  SKILL  ON  JOB 

Expert 

Capable 

Average 

Poor 

10.  STOCK  KEEPING 

Always  orderly 

Good 

Careless 

Negligent 

11.  RE-EMPLOYABLE  Yes 

12.  REMARKS: 

Times  Absent Times  Tardv 

Probable 

Signed  

Questionable 

No 

S.  M.  S. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  class  . . . 

Beep ! Beep ! 

Come  on,  look  alive,  keep  moving! 

Now  note  . . . 

Come  up ! 

Step  outside  . . . 

Ready  now  . . . 

Aheee  . . . 

So  obviously  it’s  equal. 

May  1 have  your  attention,  please? 

I just  don't  like  to  do  multiplication. 

I admire  your  industry,  but  . . . 

A la  Priestly  . . . 

Brophy, 


Epigrams 

General  Hooker  is  an  ancester  of  mine,  boys. 
College  Board  definition  of  a catalyst. 
Infinity?  Where’s  that? 

Hey,  tweet,  tweet! 

You’re  a fire-hazard! 

Side  straddle,  hop  10  counts;  ready,  hup! 
Burpknee  one! 

Hey!  Quiet  dowm.  Tap-tap-tap. 
where  did  you  eat  your  lunch? 

Q.E.D. 

Just  a minute! 

For  your  homelf-sson  for  tomorrow  . . . 

Joe  Jerk! 
where  are  your  glasses? 
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English  Tours 
the  U.  N. 

by  WALTER  E.  SALVI,  ’6l 


On  November  28th,  under  the  sponsorship  of  the 
World  Affairs  Council  and  the  capable  guidance  of 
Mr.  Devore  and  Mr.  Bell,  thirty  English  High  School 
boys  assembled  at  the  information  desk  at  South 
Station  for  a trip  to  New  York  and  a tour  of  the 
United  Nations. 


The  boys  were  assigned  to  a special  railroad  car 
that  the  World  Affairs  Council  had  reserved  for  those 
that  were  going  on  the  trip.  The  train  left  South 
Station  at  seven  A.M.;  and  when  it  arrived  at  the 
Route  128  railroad  station,  an  assemblage  of  students 


from  Pentucket  Regional  High  School  boarded  the 
train.  These  students  were  also  going  to  New  York; 
and,  as  might  be  expected,  friendships  were  quickly 
struck  up. 

Throughout  the  trip,  students  were  allowed  to 
visit  the  dining  car  and  did  so  quite  frequently,  since 
the  trip  lasted  about  five  hours. 

The  train  arrived  in  Grand  Central  Station  about 
twelve  o’clock,  and  the  boys  left  the  train  to  re-as- 
semble  in  the  main  lobby  of  Grand  Central  to  have 
attendance  taken. 

After  that,  the  boys  walked  to  the  U.N.  buildings, 
and  as  they  approached  it,  many  members  of  the 
group  paused  to  take  pictures;  for  the  buildings  were 
silhouetted  against  the  afternoon  sky  and  presented 
an  unforgettable  sight. 

When  all  were  assembled  in  the  main  lobby  of  the 
Assembly  Building,  they  were  divided  into  groups  of 
twenty,  with  the  majority  of  English  High  boys  go- 
ing with  the  first  group.  They  were  conducted 
around  the  different  buildings  by  a woman  guide 
attached  to  the  Indian  delegation.  She  told  them 
that  the  guides  come  from  many  different  countries, 
and  sign  a pledge  upon  entering  the  services  of  the 
U.N.  that  they  will  emphasize  no  allegiance  to  any 
one  country,  and  that  they  will  serve  only  the  United 
Nations. 
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The  group  was  guided  through  all  three  of  the 
U.N.  buildings.  The  first  building  was  the  Assembly 
Building.  This  building  contains  many  services  help- 
ful to  visitors  to  the  U.N.,  such  as  gift  shops,  a post 
office,  a lunch  counter,  and  information  desks.  This 
building  also  contains  the  General  Assembly  audi- 
torium, where  all  members  of  the  U.N.  may  meet. 

The  next  building  to  be  visited  was  the  Confer- 
ence Building.  This  building  contains  three  chambers 
where  members  of  the  Economic  and  Social  Council, 
the  Trusteeship  Council,  and  the  Security  Council 
meet.  Each  one  of  these  chambers  was  designed  by 
a Scandinavian  architect,  but  the  planning  of  all  the 
buildings  was  determined  by  plans  submitted  by 


architects  of  different  nations.  An  international 
board  of  judges  picked  the  best  plans,  with  member 
nations  of  the  U.N.  contributing  different  gifts. 

The  third  and  final  building  to  be  seen  was  the 
Secretariat  Building;  but  since  this  building  houses 
the  offices  of  the  delegation  members,  the  boys  had 
to  be  content  with  viewing  a scale  model  of  the 
building. 

After  the  tour  was  over,  they  were  allowed  to  ito 
to  the  different  gift  shops  that  are  located  in  the 
buildings.  W'hen  they  had  finished  shopping  i\)r 
souvenirs,  they  once  again  assembled,  and  were  taken 
to  one  of  the  small  conference  rooms  where  they 
were  told  what  the  aims,  views,  and  the  purposes  of 
the  U.N.  were.  When  Mrs.  b'orrest,  attached  to  the 
U.S.  delegation,  had  finished  her  briefing,  she 
opened  a general  question  period,  where  the  boys 
were  allowed  to  ask  questions  concerning  the  U.N. 

After  this  summary  was  finished,  they  were  taken 
to  an  Automat  for  supper.  Then  they  walked  back 
to  the  train  station  where  they  boarded  the  six  o'clock 
train  for  Boston. 

The  train  pulled  into  South  Station  about  eleven 
o’clock.  Each  boy  went  his  own  way  — very  tired -- 
but  very  glad  that  he  had  made  the  trip. 
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spring  Sever 


by  CHARLES  H.  GIBBONS,  ’59 


When  the  winter  snows  leave,  and  there  are  signs 
of  spring  in  the  air,  a strange  thing  happens  to  the 
yachtsman.  An  inner  feeling  seems  to  tell  him  "fit- 
ting out”  time  is  around  the  corner. 

Here  in  New  England  we  are  lucky  enough  to  be 
able  to  enjoy  the  sport  of  yachting.  Whether  you 
have  a sailboat,  outboard,  or  powerboat,  you  are  sure 
to  enjoy  fishing,  swimming,  or  just  cruising. 

About  the  first  of  April  the  yachtsman  starts  to 
think  of  putting  the  boat  m the  water.  He  must  de- 
cide on  paints,  varnishes,  and  colors  to  be  used  on 
the  family  boat.  Since  spring  is  an  unpredictable 
season  as  far  as  weather  is  concerned,  he  must  take 
advantage  of  every  good  day. 

It  is  about  this  time  that  the  yacht  clubs  and  boat 
yards  seem  to  come  alive.  Winter  covers  are  re- 
moved and  stored  away,  dust  and  dirt  are  removed, 
and  the  sanding  operations  begin.  Old  friends  who 
have  not  been  seen  since  the  fall  appear  on  the  scene 
to  help  get  the  craft  ready.  After  a few  hours  of 
back-breaking  sanding,  the  boat  is  ready  for  paint. 


The  bottom  is  given  a good  going  over  along  with 
the  topsides  and  decks,  and  the  brightwork  is  given 
a new  lease  on  life. 

It  is  not  all  work,  however,  as  there  is  usually  a 
pot  of  coffee  going  at  all  times  in  the  club  room  or 
boat  house.  There  is  something  about  the  type  of 
people  that  frequent  boat  yards  and  yacht  clubs  — 
something  that  brands  them  as  the  friendliest  people 
of  any  sport. 

When  the  "fitting  out”  work  is  completed,  the 
boat  is  ready  for  launching.  It  makes  no  difference 
how  many  times  you  have  seen  her  launched.  There 
is  always  a feeling  of  satisfaction  as  the  stern  slides 
into  the  water.  You  may  come  across  golfers,  boxers, 
wrestlers,  but  you  will  never  find  devotion  such  an 
ardent  yachtsman  possesses. 

The  only  drawback  to  yachting  is  that  when  you 
have  a boat  of  more  than  thirty  feet,  it  it  nine  parts 
work  and  one  part  pleasure.  But  what  difference 
does  this  make,  if  you  are  a yachtsman?  Half  the 
fun  of  yachting  is  working  on  your  boat  — at  least 
it  is  for  me. 
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Sports . . . 


Basketball 

by  EDWARD  McFADD,  ’60 


English  61  Nips  B.  C.  High  60 

A spirited  game  was  won  by  the  Blue  and  Blue 
January  5 at  the  B.  C.  High  court.  At  the  end  of 
the  first  quarter,  English  was  down  one  point;  at  the 
half,  up  one  point.  English  started  the  fourth  period 


with  the  score  B.  C.  H.  43,  E.  H.  S.  42.  A final  five 
minute  drive  netted  the  following:  Bill  Rooney,  2; 
Rod  Young,  2;  Tony  Lovuolo,  8.  The  score  now 
stood  at  English  B.  C.  H.  60;  the  two  winning 
points  were  scored  by  Tony  Lovuolo’s  accurate  free 
throws. 
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English  52  Trails  Memorial  57 

English  rallied  from  a 13  point  deficit  to  only  a 5 
point  deficit  at  the  end  of  the  game.  The  high 
scorer  of  the  game  was  six  foot,  four  inch  Jack  Mc- 
Gloin.  Despite  the  valiant  attempts  to  regain  lost 
ground  by  Skip  Mortimer,  Rodney  Young,  and  Bob- 
by Messina,  Memorial  won  by  five  points. 

English  Romps 

English  Romps  Over  Trade  79  — 55 

January  15,  1959  marked  victory  over  Trade  on 
their  own  court.  In  the  first  period  we  managed  to 
get  a lead  of  6 points.  As  the  halftime  bell  sounded, 
the  score  was  E.  H.  S.  35,  Trade  21.  During  the 
third  and  fourth  periods  44  points  were  scored,  12  of 
them  by  Jack  McGloin.  Skippy  Mortimer  was  high 
scorer  with  18  points. 

English  Upsets  Technical 

At  the  end  of  the  first  8 minutes,  English  was 
down  by  three  points.  In  the  second  period  English 
held  Tech  to  seven  points  while  the  Blue  racked  up 
18.  As  the  fourth  period  started  the  score  was 
E.  H.  S.  46,  Tech  30.  Tony  Lovoiolo  and  Rodney 
Young  each  carried  17  points.  Robert  Messina  sank 
five  baskets  for  10  points. 


English  Subdues  Dorchester 

On  January  22,  the  "the  live  five”  of  English  won 
over  "Dot"  by  a score  of  47  — 42.  English  came 
through  the  first  period  with  a triumphant  7 point 
lead.  As  the  half-time  bell  rang,  English  led  by  10 
points.  At  the  close  of  the  third  period  the  score 
read  English  37,  Dorchester  35.  Bob  Messina  scored 
six  points  in  the  fourth  period  to  lead  the  team  to 
another  victory. 


English  Beats  Latin 

The  Blue  and  Blue  defeated  their  arch  rival. 
Lovuolo  got  the  team  going  when,  in  the  first 


quarter,  he  scored  7 of  his  20  points. 

At  the  end  of  this  period,  English  was  out  in  front 
by  12  points.  The  E.  H.  S.  defensive  plays  stymied 
Latin;  so  that  by  the  half,  the  score  was  Blue  29, 
Purple  13.  Messina’s  six  points  in  the  third  period 
almost  insured  our  victory.  The  team  went  on  to 
quell  Latin  with  the  final  score  — English  54,  Latin 
37. 


English  Over  B.  C.  High 

B.  C.  H.  had  the  edge  over  English  in  the  first 
period  of  play  by  one  point.  English  then  roared 
ahead  to  lead  at  the  half  with  the  score  — E.  H.  S. 
29,  B.  C.  H.  18.  The  third  period  was  a scene  of 
intense  action.  This  quarter  Bishop  scored  8 of  his 
14  points,  Lo\oiolo  scored  6 of  his  19  points.  Bob 
Messina  scored  5 of  his  12  points,  and  Jack  McGloin 
scored  3 of  his  7 points.  Score  — English  67,  B.  C. 
H.  34. 


English  Trounces  Roxbury  Memorial  48  — 45 

In  one  of  the  best  games  of  the  year,  English  won 
in  a three  minute  overtime.  English  led  throughout 
the  game,  but  at  the  end  of  regulation  play  Memorial 
tied  the  score.  Jack  Howard,  sub  forward,  sank  a 
basket  and  a free  throw  to  win  the  game  for  the 
Blue.  High  scores  were  McGloin  12,  Bishop  10. 


English  Wins  Again 

T.fie  Trade  game  was  our  ticket  to  the  Tech  Tour- 
ney, and  this  was  punched  by  a score  of  63  to  35 
Febrc’ary  3.  Skip  Mortimer’s  leg  injury  did  not 
prevent  him  from  scoring  6 points.  McGloin  and 
Bishop  with  21  and  10  points,  respectively,  were  the 
high  scorers. 

Tech  Over  English 

In  the  first  period  Jack  McGloin’s  five  points  were 
not  enough  to  outscore  Tech:  English  11,  Tech  17. 
At  half  time  Tech  was  still  ahead  — Tech  31,  Eng- 
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lish  26.  During  the  third  period  English  started  to 
roll.  Jack  Howard  scored  6 points.  This  helped 
bring  up  the  score  — English  49,  Tech  51.  In  the 
final  period  English  lunged  forward,  Lovuolo  scoring 
6 points  and  Young  7.  Score  — Tech  77,  English 
71.  From  the  foul  line  English  made  23%  of  their 
shots;  Tech  made  21%.  Free  throws  — English  23, 
Technical  21. 


English  Defeats  Dorchester 


The  first  period  ended  with  Dot  leading  by  one 
point,  despite  Lovuolo’s  6 of  his  18  points.  In  the 
second  period  Young  scored  8 points,  but  Dot  was 
still  up:  English  35,  Dot  39.  During  the  next  period 
English  attempted  to  make  up  the  dilference;  Jack 
McGloin  scored  6 of  the  13  points  of  that  quarter. 
English  46,  Dot  52.  The  English  rally  started.  Jack 
Howard  scored  1 1 points  placing  Dot  only  one  point 
ahead  In  the  final  five  seconds  of  play  Bob  Mes- 
sina sank  a running  jump  shot  — another  English 
victory. 


English  Wins  City  Championship 

English  beat  Latin  to  win  the  city  championship 
at  then  court.  Jack  McGloin  scored  12  points  in  the 
first  period  to  lead  the  Blue  and  Blue  on  to  a score 
of  22  points;  Latin  10.  The  second  period  saw 
Latin  lessen  our  lead,  but  the  great  defensive  action 
by  Rodney  Young  kept  us  in  the  lead,  score  E.H.S. 
33,  B.  L.  S.  32.  In  the  next  period  Skip  Mortimer 
scored  8 points  in  the  third  quarter  to  put  us  ahead 
by  8 points.  Period  four  was  rough.  Both  English 
and  Latin  were  at  their  best:  Tony  Lovuolo  racked 
up  6 points  and  Bob  Messina  5.  High  scorer  was 
Jack  McGloin.  Final  score  — Blue  and  Blue  72, 
Purple  and  White  65. 
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Indoor  Track 

by  MYRON  GOLDMAN,  ’59 


With  many  outstanding  track  men  from  last  year’s 
team  having  graduated,  the  outlook  for  the  1959  in- 
door track  team  was  just  about  the  same  as  that  of 
cross  country.  However,  with  the  upcoming  fresh- 
men and  sophomores  helping  to  fill  spots  made 
vacant  by  graduation,  the  team  has  shaped  into  the 
best  team  in  the  city  and  the  third  best  team  in  all  of 
Massachusetts. 

Due  to  the  hard  work  of  the  members  of  the  track 
team  and  the  very  skillful  coaching  of  Mr.  Ronan, 
the  track  team  is  undefeated  in  dual  meets  as  of  this 
writing;  however,  since  the  only  dual  meet  left  is 
with  Latin,  we  should  remain  undefeated. 

We  came  very  close  to  winning  the  State  Meet 
this  year,  thanks  to  the  very  fine  efforts  of  Stephen 
Fallon,  Joe  Goodwater,  Bart  Graham,  Dan  Hurley, 
Ronald  Biggar,  Lincoln  Chandler,  Jackie  Cooper, 
Bob  Corcoran,  Tommy  Coyne,  Eddie  Fuller,  Bob 
Gramer,  Mark  Mulkerin,  Walter  Potts,  Bob  Rooney, 
Frank  Ronan,  and  Ted  Turner.  You  will  have  a 
chance  to  see  these  starts  in  action,  as  well  as  many 
other.«,  at  White  Stadium  during  the  outdoor  track 
season. 

This  year  we  sent  two  members  of  the  track  team 
to  New  York  for  the  Nationals.  They  were  Joe 
Goodwater  and  Bart  Graham.  Ronald  Biggar, 
Stephen  Fallon,  and  Dan  Hurley  just  missed  qualify- 
ing for  this  meet. 

As  you  can  see  by  their  record,  the  track  team  has 
had  another  fine  year;  yet,  no  one  has  given  them  any 
support.  I believe  the  main  reason  for  your  lack  of 
support  is  that  you  arc  of  the  opinion  that  track  is 
an  uninteresting,  boring  sport.  This  is  definitely  not 
true  as  I can  show  you  by  an  example. 

For  this  example  I will  use  the  dual  meet  against 
Techrical.  This  meet,  as  were  all  other  meets,  was 


divided  into  two  parts:  field  events  and  running 
events.  Because  of  a lack  of  shotputters,  we  were 
eleven  points  behind,  after  the  field  events.  The 
running  events  were  different.  We  fought  back  and 
tied  the  score  with  only  the  three  relays  left.  Be- 
cause of  a poor  pass,  we  were  nipped  in  the  first 
relay;  thus,  we  had  our  backs  to  the  wall;  we  had  to 
win  the  remaining  two  relays.  The  question  in  every- 
body’s mind  was  "could  we  do  it?”  Inspired  by 
the  rooting  of  the  rest  of  the  team,  our  next  two 
relays  did  do  it.  They  won  their  respective  races  and 
the  meet.  I am  sure  you  will  have  to  admit  that  if 
you  had  been  present  at  this  meet,  you  couldn’t  have 
helped  but  get  excited.  As  for  schoolboy  track  meets 
being  uninteresting,  how  can  you  help  but  be  in- 
terested in  a meet  in  which  your  school  is  competing? 

So  let’s  get  out  to  White  Stadium  and  support  the 
team  in  this  coming  outdoor  season  and  in  all  coming 
seasons.  You’ll  have  a good  time  and  they  deserve 
your  support. 

E.  H.  S.  190  B.  C.  H.  100 
B.  A.  A.  E.  H.  S.  3rd  141/, 

E.  H.  S.  156  Tech  154 

E.  H.  S.  128  — Tech  132  — Latin  55  - B.  C.  H.  43 
State  Meet  E.  H.  S.  3rd  23 

Prize  Winners  in  State  Meet 

Bart  Graham  won  high  jump  and  placed  third  in 
50-yard  dash. 

Joe  Goodwater  won  300-yard  run. 

Stephen  Fallon  placed  third  in  1000-yard  run. 

Dan  Hurley  placed  third  in  mile  run. 

Relay  (Turner,  Cooper,  Rooney,  and  Goodwater) 
placed  second. 


Hockey 

by  WILLIAM  GOLDEN,  ’59 

The  hockey  team  started  its  season  under  a great  opponent,  we  were  battling  uphill  all  the  way.  Eiu;- 

handicap  as  four  players  were  ineligible  for  the  first  lish  took  an  early  lead  on  Bill  Golden’s  goal  on' a 

game.  Since  Tech,  last  year’s  champ,  was  our  first  pass  from  Pete  O'Brien  late  in  the  first  jX'r'iod.  Tech 
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equalled  this  in  the  second  period  and  then  forged 
ahead  to  win  4-1.  It  was  a rocky  start,  but  we  were 
not  discouraged. 

In  the  second  game  English  proved  its  mastery 
over  a hard  fighting  Dorchester  sextet.  Capt.  George 
Rothwell’s  team  jumped  into  a commanding  lead  in 
the  first  period  and  was  never  headed.  The  smooth 
passing  and  fast  shooting  of  Roony  Cuneo,  Dave 
Walsh,  Charlie  Butler,  Bill  Golden,  and  Pete  O’Brien 
smothered  a gallant  Dorchester  effort.  'The  final  score 
was  English  5,  Dorchester  2. 

Our  third  game  with  the  much-touted  South  Bos- 
ton team  showed  how  well  Coach  Stewart’s  fine  teach- 
ing was  taking  hold.  Excellent  team  play  featured 
the  work  of  both  first  and  second  lines.  Golden 
and  Cuneo  accounted  for  four  goals,  three  of  them 
in  succession.  Don  Skendarian  and  Peter  Jay  teamed 
up  for  a pretty  goal,  and  Skendariaai  and  Charlie 
Butler  followed  with  another.  Charlie  Butler  scored 
one  unassisted.  On  defense  Dick  Elia,  Dave  Walsh, 
and  Captain  Rothwell  kept  Southie’s  ace  Swirko 
under  control.  Final  score:  English  8,  South  Bos- 
ton 3. 

A stubborn  Trade  sextet  with  Farley  in  the  goal 
furnished  plenty  of  opposition  in  the  fourth  game. 
Ronny  Cuneo  put  English  ahead  in  the  first  period. 
Trade  knotted  the  count  soon  after,  but  with  Bill 
Golden’s  hat  trick  the  game  was  safely  stowed  away. 
'Fhe  excellent  goal  keeping  of  Jack  Lehman  and 
Arthur  Jones  helped  us  tremendously.  Score;  Eng- 
lish 4,  Trade  1. 

A much  improved  Memorial  team  put  up  a good 
battle  before  we  conquered  them  in  our  fifth  game. 
Good  covering  and  close  checking  featured  the  game. 
Billy  Dee,  Dick  Elia,  Pete  O’Brien,  Dave  Walsh,  and 
George  Rothwell  stood  out  for  English.  Final  score: 
English  5,  Memorial  2. 

'The  annual  battle  with  our  classic  rival  across  the 
street  featured  the  most  exciting  hockey  of  the  season. 
Latin  jumped  away  to  an  early  lead  and  poured  it  on. 
As  the  final  period  started,  the  score  was  Latin  6, 
English  3.  We  couldn’t  seem  to  get  untracked.  With 
only  five  minutes  left  to  play,  it  still  looked  like  an 
easy  Latin  victory.  But  then  things  began  to  happen. 


Golden  made  it  6-4  when  he  rammed  home  a pass 
from  O’Brien.  Skendarian  with  about  a minute  to 
go  dented  the  net  on  a feed  from  Butler.  And  with 
only  15  seconds  left  in  the  game  Golden  blasted 
home  a shot  from  Walsh  and  Butler  to  stun  Latin. 
It  was  gallant  comeback  and  had  the  fans  limp  from 
excitement. 

Our  second  encounter  with  Tech  was  a closer 
battle  than  the  first,  but  the  result  was  the  same. 
Tech  capitalized  on  two  quick  goals  and  reverted  to 
defensive  hockey  except  for  a couple  of  breakaways 
that  gave  them  two  more.  It  took  English  a long 
time  to  get  going;  and  when  the  garqe  was  nearly 
over,  we  were  just  getting  steamed  up  as  we  racked 
in  2 goals.  Our  hopes  of  a championship  went  down 
the  sluice,  but  we  trained  our  sights  on  second  place. 

Dorchester  High,  perennial  doormat  of  the  City 
League,  was  the  recipient  of  a barrage  of  English 
goals  for  the  second  time  this  season.  From  the 
opening  whistle  it  was  evident  the  Blue  and  Blue 
was  going  to  enjoy  an  easy  game.  At  only  50  sec- 
onds of  the  first  period  Peter  O’Brien  notched  his 
third  goal  of  the  season  on  a set  up  from  Charlie 
Butter.  'The  onslaught  continued  as  Bill  Golden 
scored  five  goals  on  four  assists  from  Charlie  Butter 
and  one  from  Peter  O’Brien.  'The  rout  was  com- 
pleted when  Butter  and  O’Brien  rifled  two  goals  past 
a helpless  Dorchester  goalie  in  the  waning  minutes. 
It  may  be  noted  that  "Bad”  George  Rothwell  received 
no  penalties  for  the  first  time  this  season.  Final 
score;  8-3. 

Troublesome  Trade,  conqueror  of  first  place  Tech- 
nical, extended  our  hockey  team  for  a whole  period 
before  Golden  lit  the  lamp  in  the  second  session. 
’There  then  followed  four  more  goals  starting  with 
"Chips”  Butters  shot  and  ending  with  one  of  the 
prettiest  goals  of  the  year  by  Dave  Walsh  and  Ron 
Cuneo.  English  is  at  this  point  in  third  place,  3 
points  behind  Technical  and  1 point  behind  Boston 
Latin. 

After  playing  a tension  filled,  scoreless  first  period 
in  which  veterans  of  English  shot  everything  but  the 
proverbial  kitchen  sink  at  the  Latin  goalie,  it  was 
apparent  English  could  not  lose  the  game.  Tre- 
mendously supported  by  a huge  student  turnout,  the 
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Blue  and  Blue  pucksters  became  an  inspired  club  in 
the  second  and  third  periods.  Ron  Cuneo,  playing 
his  best  game  of  the  year,  rifled  home  a shot  from 
just  inside  the  Blue  line  to  send  English  ahead.  Six 
seconds  later  Dave  Walsh  rammed  one  past  a stunned 
Latin  net  minder  on  a lead  pass  from  Ted  Larsen. 
English  seemed  a shoo  in  for  the  Met.  Tourney 
when  Bill  Golden  slapped  one  in  at  the  start  of  the 
third  session.  However,  with  four  minutes  remain- 
ing in  the  game,  Latin  struck  for  two  goals  8 seconds 
apart.  Don  Skendarian,  Ron  Cuneo,  and  Peter 


O’Brien  turned  in  brilliant  defensive  efforts  to  stave 
off  this  dangerous  rally.  Jack  Lehman  was  mag- 
nificent in  the  nets,  turning  back  many  shots  which 
were  considered  unstoppable.  All  in  all,  the  season 
was  a success,  with  three  of  Coach  Stewart’s  boys 
elected  to  the  all-star  squad  and  three  in  the  top  five 
scorers.  Seniors  Ronny  Cuneo,  Captain  George  Roth- 
well,  and  Bill  Golden  were  the  selections  for  the  all- 
stars. Golden,  Charlie  Butter  and  Peter  O’Brien  fin- 
ished first,  fourth,  and  fifth  respectively  in  the 
scoring. 
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The  1959  Swimming  Team 

by  GEORGE  DUNDERDALE,  ’59 


This  year  the  English  High  School  Swimming 
Team  was  under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  Tarpy  from 
down  in  Room  11.  He  is  replacing  Mr.  Hayes  who 
has  devoted  his  time  this  year  to  helping  out  the 
basketball  team. 

The  returning  members  from  last  year’s  team  are: 
Bill  Dunderdale,  Mike  Morrell,  John  Macguire,  Peter 
Gillis,  Guy  David,  and  John  Connors.  This  year  we 
were  once  again  combined  with  the  boys  from  across 
the  street  in  the  "Purple  Palace.”  Many  boys  have 
asked  the  question:  "Why  do  we  combine  our  swim- 
ming with  such  a strong  rival  as  Latin  School  ?” 
Well,  the  answer  to  this  is:  English  and  Latin  have 
the  only  swim  teams  in  the  City  of  Boston  under  the 
Boston  Public  School  Dept.,  and  it  would  be  foolish 
to  enter  our  teams  separately  in  competition;  so  we 


decided  to  combine  both  teams  and  we  have  im- 
pressed many  of  the  outside  schools  with  our  talent. 

Our  main  competition  is  devoted  against  private 
schools  outside  the  City  of  Boston.  Some  of  the 
meets  so  far  to  date  have  included: 

1.  The  M.  I.  T.  Freshman 

2.  Worcester  Academy 

3.  Huntington  Prep. 

4.  Mission  High  (J.  V.  meet) 

We  are  all  hoping  that  E.  H.  S.  can  keep  its  re- 
spectable place  in  the  world  of  sports  by  producing 
another  record  setting  Swimming  Team.  Our  thanks 
to  all  those  who  have  made  it  possible  for  us  to  com- 
pete in  the  meets  this  year,  especially  Mr.  Malone, 
and  Mr.  Tarpy. 


Football  - Completion  of  the  Season  s Reports 


English  36  — B.  C.  High  0 

The  English  Eleven,  remembering  the  51-6 
triumph  last  year,  looked  for  the  same  this  season. 
In  the  first  four  minutes  of  the  game  Dave  Pochini 
took  the  ball  in  the  end  zone  and  ran  105  yards  for 
a T.  D.  The  extra  point  was  good.  B.  C.  found 
the  pigskin  too  slippery  and  English  moved  to  the 
28  yard  line  where  Phil  Martell  unsuccessfully  at- 
tempcd  a field  goal.  Again  the  Blue  and  Blue  drove, 
with  Areglado  receiving  a pass  and  going  over  for 
the  T D.  This  time  the  point  was  no  good.  At  the 
hall  the  score  was  English — 14,  B.C. — 0.  B.  C. 

kicked  to  start  the  half.  A few  plays  and  a pass  to 
Areglado  produced  another  T.  D.  for  the  blue,  but 
the  point  after  was  lost  again.  B.  C.  received  but 
fumbled  and  Flynn  dropped  on  the  pigskin.  Lehe- 
man  completed  a pass  to  Bouyer  for  yardage.  Are- 
glado drove  to  the  one  and  over  for  a T.  D.  He  also 


scored  two  more  points.  B.  C.  found  it  necessary  to 
punt  and  gave  speedy  Areglado  another  opportunity 
for  a T.  D.,  which  he  accepted  with  open  arms  by 
catching  a pass  and  carrying  the  ball  over  for  a T.  D. 
The  final  score  of  the  day,  36-0,  was  not  as  good  as 
last  year’s  score,  but  B.  C.  was  held  scoreless. 


English  12  — Technical  12 

The  English  Eleven,  meeting  with  Technical  for 
the  second  time  this  season,  looked  for  a better  score 
than  that  of  the  Tech  triumph  of  the  first  game.  A 
lot  of  action  took  place  in  the  first  period,  including 
four  punts,  but  no  score  was  made.  Tech  recovered 
a costly  English _ fumble  and  went  over  for  a score, 
but  the  Blue  blocked  the  extra  point.  In  the  third 
quarter  Tech  ran  the  ball  45  yards  for  a T.  D.,  and 
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with  a score  12-0  it  looked  like  another  loss  for 
English.  The  Blue  fumbled  twice  before  moving 
the  ball  to  the  15  for  a 1st  and  10,  and  used  all 
four  plays  to  score.  A few  plays,  punts,  and  fumbles 
and  the  mighty  Blue  Eleven  found  themselves  on 
the  ten  yard  line.  Lincoln  Chandler  carried  the  ten 
yards  for  the  T.  D.,  but  the  badly  needed  extra  points 
for  a win  were  missed  and  English  had  to  settle  for 
a 12-12  tie. 


English  24  — Trade  12 

Areglado’s  3 touchdowns  eased  English  to  a 24-12 
win  over  Trade.  Charlie  Flynn’s  hard  playing,  and 
Chandler’s  hard  fast  driving  all  through  the  game 
proved  helpful.  Trade  took  the  first  score  on  a 20 
yard  pass  play.  English  retaliated  when  Areglado 
ran  50  yards  for  a T.  D.  Chandler  and  Martell  set 
up  another  touchdown  for  Areglado,  and  this  gave 
the  mighty  Blue  a six  point  lead.  English  drove 
again,  and  Areglado  moved  the  pigskin  to  the  4. 
Chandler  took  it  over  for  another  six  p>oints.  Charlie 
Flynn  made  a spectacular  tackle  on  our  7 yard  line, 
but  Trade  drove  over  for  their  final  T.  D.  Robert 
Messina  intercepted  a pass  on  Trade  35  and  moved 
to  25.  Areglado  then  ran  25  yards  for  the  final 
T.  D.  English,  with  the  help  of  Areglado,  Chand- 
ler, Messina,  and  Martell,  moved  to  another  decisive 
victory. 


English  36  — Dorchester  0 

The  game  before  the  big  game  resulted  in  an  im- 
pressive score  of  36-0.  In  the  first  quarter  Areglado 
scored  two  T.  D.’s  and  Chandler  one.  Areglado, 
along  with  Messina,  scored  a conversion  a piece.  This 
made  the  score  at  the  end  of  the  quarter  22-0.  The 
second  quarter  was  scoreless  when  Randy  Benn’s  55 
yard  run  T.  D.  was  called  back.  The  second  half 
was  less  score  mounted  but  just  as  thrill  packed.  Two 
more  touchdowns  and  one  more  conversion  gave  the 
might)  Blue  a score  of  36-0.  The  victorious  team 
greatly  anticipated  their  next  game  and  practiced 


harder  in  the  next  week  than  all  the  rest  of  the 
season  put  together. 

English  24  — Latin  26 

Tne  awaited  day  finally  arrived.  Cold,  clear,  and 
sunny  was  the  welcoming  weather  at  Harv'ard 
Stadium.  The  Blue  Eleven  went  into  the  game  as 
underdogs  but  as  the  first  half  score  showed,  they 
had  p-lenty  of  pep  and  zeal.  Areglado  had  the  privi- 
lege of  carrying  the  pigskin  over  for  the  first  T.  D. 
Messina  was  stopped  on  the  extra  points.  Kenny 
Kiriacopoulos  intercepted  a very  potent  pass  and 
darted  52  yards  for  a T.  D.  with  the  boys  in  purple 
and  white  streaking  after  him.  Again  Areglado  es- 
corted the  leather  melon  over  for  another  six  points. 
In  the  last  few  minutes  of  the  half,  Latin  completed 
a pass  and  proudly  accepted  the  first  six  points  of 
the  game. 

In  the  second  play  of  the  second  half,  Areglado 
ran  63  yards  for  another  6 points.  This  brought  the 
score  to  24-6,  the  24  belonging  to  the  Blue  under- 
dogs. English  once  again  threatened  by  driving  to 
the  2 yard  line  but  could  not  score.  Latin  somehow 
happened  to  squeeze  in  three  more  touchdowns  and 
2 points  on  a conversion. 

Stars  for  the  Blue  were  the  whole  team,  which 
played  exceptionally  well  all  season,  thanks  to  Mr. 
Stewart,  Mr.  Gillis,  Mr.  King,  and  Mr.  McDonough. 

Football  Lettermen 

Richard  Areglado,  Randolph  Benn,  Robert  Bouyer, 
Joseph  Bruno,  Victor  Bynoe,  Lincoln  Chandler, 
Jason  Chunofsky,  Martin  Coleman,  John  Congdon, 
William  Donahue,  John  Duggan,  Charles  Flynn, 
Barry  Goldman,  Paul  Healey,  John  Hogan,  John 
Howard,  Albert  Kassatly,  Thomas  Kelley,  Kenneth 
Kiriacopoulos,  Ted  Larsen,  Jack  Lehman,  Anthony 
LuVolo,  Joseph  Manna,  Steven  Marder,  Philip 
Martell,  Robert  Messina,  Paul  McCabe,  Julean  Peter- 
son, Dave  Pochini,  Donald  Potts,  Robert  Roonry, 
Frank  Sgarano,  Ronald  Thompson,  Peter  Vergados. 
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